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TheT rl^dJlcfKTCfjara . 

And then purliide by Clifford and die Queenc, 

And many iouldiers moe^ho ail at once 
Let driiie at him, and for! [ the Duke to yccld: 

And then they let him on a moulhiil there, 

Aq4 cl °wnde the gratiousDuk^n high difpighti 
Who then with teares began to waile his fall. 
Thcnithlefle Qwene perceiuing he did vveepe 3 
C5aue him a hatidkercher to wipe his eyes, 

Dipt in the bioud of fvveete young^g^W 
By rough CltjfordQ aine ? who weeping tooke it vp, 

1 Iren through his breft they 'thrutt diejr blpuddxe fyvords. 
Who ]ike a JLambefellat the butchers feete. 

Then on the gates of2>/^they fet his head. 

And there it doth reiiiaine.the piteous Ipeftacle 
That ere mine eies beheld* 

Edw. Sweet Duke of2V%,our proppe tolcane vpon g 
Now thou art gone^thcrc is no hope tor vs: 

Now my foules pallace is become a prilon, 

Oh would Hie breake from compafTeof my breafl:. 

For neucr (hall .1 haue more ioy. 

Ttych * I cannot weepe,for all my breads mciflure , v •; 
Spr ic ferues to quench my furnace burning heart, 

I cannot ioy till this white rofe be didc, 

Euen in the heart bloud of the houfc ci Lancafler. 

Richardyl beare thy name 3 and llereaenge thy deadi. 

Or die my fbife in feeking ofrcuctige* 

Ediv< His name, that valient Duke hath left with thee, 
JFis chaire and Dukedome,that remaines for me. 

Rich\ Nay.if thou be that princely Eagles bird. 

Shew thy difent by gazeing gainfl; the Sunne. 

For Chaire^nd Dukedome;Throne,and kingdome faics 
For cither that is thine, or elfe thou vvert not-his* 



Ent er t he Earle of Warwick 6 > tJM o magitc, 

Writ h drum, ancient yand Souldiers . 

( broad t 

War. How now faire Lords: what fare/ 5 what newes a- 
Rich . Ah geinle/T^w^%fliou!d we butreportc, 
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- > yorkeyind flenriethefixt. 

The balefull newes,and at each wordes deliuerance, 
Stab poniardes in our fldbjtili all were touldt 
The Words would adde more anguifli then the woundes. 
Ah valient kord,thc Duke otjforize isflaine. 

Edw. Ahrramick^^cke.tku ‘Thntagenet, _ 
Which held thee deare : euen as his foxiles redemption. 
Is by the fterne Lord (fnjfurdAone to death. 

fr(r ar . Jen daies agoc,I drownd d'.ofe newes in teares. 
And now to adde more meafure to your woes, 

I come to tell you things fince then befalne. 

After the blouddie fraie at Wakefield fought, ' 

Where your braue father breath'd his lateft gafpc. 
Tidings as fwiftlieas thepoaft could run. 

Was brought me of your loflc,aud his departure. 

I, then in London, keeper of the King, 

Muflred my fouldicrs, gathered flockes of friends. 

And verie well appointed as I thought, 

Marcht to faint a Albons t’enterceptthe Qncenc, 
Bcafingthe Kmg in my behalfe along, 

For by my fcoutes I was aduertifed. 

That die was conuning, with a full intent 
To dafh your late decree in parliament, 

T ouching King Henries heires,and your fuccefsion. 
Short'talc to make,wc at Saint Albons met, 

.Our battailes ioynde.and both (ides fiercelie fought. 

But whether twas the coldneflc of the King, 

Who lookt full gentlie on his warlike Qnecne, 

That robdc my fouldicrs of their heated lpleenct 
Or whether twas report of his fuccefle, 

Or more then common feare oUChffords rigour. 

Who thunders to his Captaines bloud and death, 

I cannot tell : But to conclude with trudi, , 

Their weapons like to lightnings went and came: 

Our Souldiers like thcnightOwles lazie flight, 

Or like an idle threflicr with a flaile, 

Fell gently downe as if they fmote their fii ends? 

I cheerd them vp with iufliceofthe caufe, 

With pronnfe pfhigh paie and great rewardcs. 


